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A TALE, 
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& Poetry hath Bubbles, as the water has: 
« And theſe are of them.“ — 


Second Edition. 
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HE following little Poem was tranſlated 
| by a reſpectable friend of the publiſher, 


who, being favoured with a peruſal, was 
much pleaſed with its wild originality ; and 


he has thought himſelf fortunate in obtaining 


permiſſion to lay it before the public. | 


The German author, conſcious, perhaps, 


of the latitude he gives his imagination, was 


willing to ſhield himſelf under that liberty 
| CE which 


r 


— — 


—— 
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„ | PREFACE. | 
which poets are allowed the privilege of poſ- 


| W for the parody of the words 


6 The earth hath bubliles, as the water has; "= 


e And theſe are of them 


which is placed as a motto to the title-page, 


is to be found in a preface to a collection 


of his works, publiſhed by him in his own 


country. Was it not for theſe bubbles, 
which nature, in her laviſh mode, ſometimes 
permits to iſſue from the mind, poetry would 


be deprived of many of her moſt beautiful. 


productions. 


The Poem will be found, in many re- 


ſpects, to have been altered from the origi- 


nal; but more particularly towards the con- 
cluſion, where the tranſlator thinking the 
moral 


PREFACE. J. vii 
moral not ſufficiently explained, has added 
ſeveral lines. The German poem concludes 

with a ſtanza, the literal meaning of which 

may be given in the following words : | 


Now in the moonſhine, round and round, 
Link'd hand in hand, the ſpirits fly; 
And as they dance, in howling ſound, 
Have patience! patience ! loud they ay; 
Though rack'd with ſorrow, be reſign'd, 
| And not with God in Heaven contend ; 
: May God unto thy ſoul be kind, 


Thy earthly courſe is at an end. 


But in order to ſhew more clearly what 
have been the variations, a few copies of the 
German text will be printed, which may be 
had, ſewed up with the tranſlation, by ſuch 
as ſhould be deſirous of comparing the one 
with the other. | 

| The 


ee 


viii | PREFACE, 


The ſucceſs of ſome late publications has 


proved that the wild and eccentric writings 
of the Germans are peruſed with pleaſure. by 
the Engliſh reader. Leonora“ is certainly 
not void of that fire and energy for which -, 


; their authors are celebrated : It is therefore 
ſubmitted to the peruſal of. the public, with 


the hope that it will not be leſs favourably 
received. 
WILLIAM MILLER. 


Od Bond Street, 
February 8, 1796. 
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ſhe could not learn. 


ſafe, 
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At Prague. 
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William 


2 | | LEONORA. 


5 Wo | 

Hungaria's Queen and Pruſſias King, 

Wearied with their long bickering, 
Reſoly'd to end the ſtrife: 


Homewards then, their ſeparate routs, = 


* 'T he armies took, with ſongs and ſhouts, 
. Win cymbal, drum, and fife, 9 


III. 


"As _ A on ef bed Along. 


From every door, the old and young 
Ruſh'd forth the troops to greet : 

Thank God! each child and parent cry d, 

And welcome, welcome, many a bride, 


As friends, long parted, meet. 
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They joy d. Poor Leonora griev'd 7 N 
No kiſs. ſhe gave, no kiſs recei /d; 
Of William none could tell. 


She wrung her hands, and tore her hair ; F- 


Till left alone in deep deſpair, 5 


Bereft of ſenſe, ſhe fell. 


Swift 


| LEONORAs 


Swift to her aid her mother came, | 

« Ah! ſay,” ſhe cried, iin Heaven's name, 
What means this frantic grief? 

Mother, tis paſt, all hopes are fled, 

Heaven hath no pity— William's dead. 
My woe is paſt relief!” . 


VI. 
« Oh! mercy, mercy, Lord above, 
„My child, with prayers invoke his love, 
« The Almighty never ers... 
e Oh! mother, mother, idle prate, : 
« Can God be anxious for my fate, 
« Who never heard my prayers ?® 


VII. 

0 Forbear—forbear—in"God believe, 
« The good he can, and will relieve: 
« To truſt his power endeavour.” 
« Oh! mother, mother, all is vain, 
4 No truſt can bring to life again, 

« The paſt, is paſt for ever.” 
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6 The paſt is paſt: our God's unkind'; + '" 
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« My child, who knows, he yet ſurvives, 
60 Perchimoe, far off from hence, i" Shue 
« And thinks no more of yuu- en d! 

« Forget, forget ee | 
« Away with grief, your ſorrow'ſoothe, he 

« For William:proy'd untrue,"''; ' 


„ 1111 lis 21 9 A 
IX. 
1 7 . 
«© Mothery all hope has fled my mind, 
if ) « 


« Why did he give me breath? 1 
% Would that this hated'loathſome light, | | 
« Could fade for ever from my ſight," . | | 

« Come death, come, welcome Jack 12) 616} ©: 1 4d 
X. 
« Indulgent Father, ſpare my child, 

« Her agony hath made her wild, 1:0 

« She knows not what ſhe does. | bo 
“ Daughter, forget thy earthly love, 

« Look up to him who reigns above, 


1 There joys ſucceed to woes. 
| "AE 201 1420 « Oh! 
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« Oh! mother, W Hell or! Herren Ns 
1} \ 291115 AE 
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Woe or Joy, are o_ all Us than. q 91} gion us 
90 li en "+ „ 
Wil MY was Heaven alone. . gn gti A el ©? 
ce Fade frogs! my es, thou hated, light, N apo bb 
4. ; 
Deſcend, my ſoul, to endleſs night mT 
« For love and 92 are flown e 
5 JOY— i 91— ff * I 
XII. 
* 
Thus raſhly, Leonora ſtrove V 
To doubt the truth of Heavenly %% 1 2 
RL 381 vo : 
She wept, and beat her breaſt : A is np: bf 
£: 313 The 3 it {.# bo Te 
ray'd for death, till now e m : 535 
She P * 90 The Tri moon, DI N 
With all the ſtars, in flence ſhone, oe TE 
„ eiii THoT620 +02 
And ſooth'd the world to reſt, = e 
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XIII. 


When hark! without, what ſudden ſound,, _,.. 

What trampling hears ſhe on the ground } 5 TY | * 
Some horſeman muſt be near. | 

He ſtops ; he rings. Hark L as the noiſs 

Dies ſoft away, a well-known voice 

Thus greets her liſtening ear. . 

8 e Awake 


* At midnight only dare we roam; 
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XIV. 


1 


% Awake! awake | ne my dear. | 
«© Can Leonora deep! 1 here“? ion 0 
« Is William welcome home? ??: 
Dear William, thou!—returh'd and well? 
4 What joy! But whence, and why," ah! tell, 
« At night—fo late—you come be” da)0]. 
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«« For thee, from Prague, thoug \ late, Te come. 11 


« For me! Stay k here, and reſt,” 


ce The wild winds whillle © 05 er n 


Ah! deareſt William, why fuch haſte ; 
« Firſt warm thee in m 11 bret. * 0 f 
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| 19 | 
« Let the v winds whiſtle Ger the Fans, 
« My duty bids 1 me be i in haſte: : 
ho Quick, mount upon my ſteed. 
« Let the winds whiſtle far and wide, 
« Ere morn, an hundred leagues we'll ride, 
« To reach our marriage bed.” 


« What! 
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cc What! William ; 5 for a 2 bridal room, 5 
„ Travel this night ſo far from home! * 
6  Leonora, * 'tis decreed. 
6 1 round thee, love, the moon ſhines clear, 
< The dead ride ſwiftly ; never fear, | 95 
« We'll reach our marriage bed.” 
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4 > 


XVII. 
« Ahl William, whither would'ſt thou ſpeed, 
e What! where ! this diſtant marriage bed?” 
% Leonora, no delay: : | 
6 'Tis far from here; Kil, cold, and ſmall 25 
5 Six planks, no more, compoſe-i it all. 
* Our gueſts await, away!“ 05 


| XIX. 
She lightly on the courſer ſprung, L 
And her white arms round William flung, 
Like to a lily wreath : | 
In thund'ring gallop, off they flew, 
. While ſtreams of fire their heels purſue, 
And ſoon they pant for breath. | 
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The odjects fly on n every, f fde, 2 85 7 78 -1 
The bridges thunder as they rides - 1 

40 Art thou, my love, afraid ? WOE 
40 Death ſwiftly'r rides, the moon ſhines clear, .. 
46% The dead doth Leonora fear VE. $3 „„ 8 


* Abt no. Why name the dead ?” 


— 


| W 


Hark ! 1 as their rapid courſe they urge, * 
A paſſing bell, and ſolemn dirge ; ps nos 
Hoarſe ravens Join the train : 8, ON 
| They — a ola and a bier, 1 e 
While prieſts and mourners too, appear, 0 


- 


Slow moving o'er the plain. 


XXII. 
« Tam carrying home a beauteous bride,” 
In voice imperious, William cried : 
« Quick, prieſts, your ſervice read; 
C And, mourners, chaunt a wedding ſong, 
For yet to-night we haſte along, 
« To reach our marriage bed.” 
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XXII a 


The dirges ſtopp'd, the priefts obey d; 35 1 1 857 
As William bad, they ſang and pray d. f 
But on, with furious bound, _., . 5 
The breathleſs courſer forward fle, 
Fire and ſtones his heels purſue, | 
Like whirlwinds daſh'd around. f 


xxiv. 


On right and left, and left and dale | 1158 
Trees, hills, and towns flew paſt their Fonts 

As on the courſer preſt. 0 
« With the bright moon, like death v we ſped; $14}; 
«© Doth Leonora fear the dead? 

« Ah! leave the dead at reſt.” | 


XXV. 

Behold, where in the moon's pale beam, „ 
As wheels and gibbets faintly gleemm 

Join'd hand in hand, a crowd T . 
Of imps and ſpectres hover nigh, Ar 6000 
Or round a waſted wretch they fly, 5 3 
When William calls aloud. 3, 
C 


« Hither, ye airy rabble, come, 

« And follow till I reach my home; 
« We want a marriage dance.” 
As when the leaves on wither'd trees 

Are ruſtled by an eddying breeze, 
The muttering ſprites advance. 24 


XXVII. 


But ſoon with hurried ſteps, the. crew 5 206 


Ruſh'd prattling on; for William _” | 
Thundering o'er the ground, 
Swift as a ſhaft, or as the wind, 


While ſtreams of fire he left behind, 1 


And daſh'd the ſtones around. 


XXVIII. 
Not only flew the landſcape by; 
The clouds and ſtars appear d to fly. 
«© Thus over hills and heath 
« We ride like death: ſay; lovely maid, 


« By moon-light doſt thou fear the dead? : 


« Ah! ſpeak no more of death.“ 


cc 'The 


NIX. 


« The cock hath crow d Away! away! 
« The ſand ebbs out: I ſcent the da. 

c On!—on! Away from here! 
« Soon muſt our deſtin'd courſe be run. 
| «© The dead ride ſwift. Hurrah! tis done. 
The marriage bed is near.” 


XXX. - 


High-grated iron doors, in vin, 
Barr'd their way: with looſen'd rein, 
William urg'd the ſteed. 


A church- yard drear appear d in view, | 
Their path was o'er the dead, 


XXXI. 
As, now half veild by clouds, the moon 
With feebler ray, o'er objects ſhone, . _ 
Where tomb-ſtones faint appear; 
A grave, new dug, arreſts the pair, 
William turn d round, and claſp'd the fair, 
« Our marriage bed is here... 


C2 Scarce 


12 | LEONORA. 
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Scarce had he (| poke, when, dire to tell, 
His fleſh, like touchwood, from him fell; 
His eyes forſook his head : | 

A ſkull and naked bones, alone, 
Supply the place of William gone, 
"Twas Death that claſp'd the maid. 


XXXIII. 


Wild, ſnorting fire, the courſer rear'd, 

As wrapp'd in ſmoke, he diſappear'd 
Poor Leonora fell. 

The hideous ſpectres hover round, 


Deep groans ſhe hears from under ground, 55 p47 


And fiends aſcend from Hell. 
XXXIV. 
They dance, and cry iti dreadful howl, 
( Aſk Heaven for mercy on thy ſoul, - 
Thy earthly courſe is done. 


„ When mortals, raſh and impious, dare 


«« Contend with God, and court deſpair, 
« Weclaim them as our own,” | 
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cc Who call on God, when preſs'd with 5 
c Who truſt his love for kind relief, 
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